Now listen while I write these lines,
And note the facts I shall relate;
They all belong to the Senior Class
And their prophecy of Thirty-eight.
Christel, actress of our class
Has traveled far and near,
Her fame has spread to foreign lands,
And this she somewhat fears.
Amy, the humble little soul,
Whose smile we'll ne'er forget,
Is clerking in a ten cent store,
And will for some years yet.
A worthy man of great renown,
We all should know his name,
For the Rev. Hilburn Blakely
Has more than local fame.
Of all our friends who have travelled much
And settled far from home,
Margaret Paine will take the prize
With  her dancing school  in  Rome.
Within a very quiet home ,
Far removed from business strife,
Paul bravely faced the minister,
While Elizabeth became his wife.
The village seamstress bought a sign,
No one knew what it cost her,
Above her door on Fern Street,
She placed it (Minnie Oliver).
Alexis became dissatisfied
With working on the farm,
Found trading horses in his line
And bought a livery barn.
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